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TAKE ALL. 
OF THEES, 
SHERIFF 
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— : 7 
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I om, No! ir I HAVE Just GONE EENTO 


} CANT Ge Tee /, Bree, FOR MYSELF? 
N’ I MIGHT_As 
A MIRAGE?! Wee s 
DO ALL 
THE WORK 
ANYSHOws 


NOT os 
POLITE? J/& 


HOW CAN TWo SHERIFFS 
BE IN OWE SMALL TOWN? 


EET 
WILL BE 
SURVIVAL 
OF THE 
BESTEST... 
ey? THAT 


ef AGA TSHERIFF 


SHERIFF...OH, GOSH... THAT EES 
WHICH SHERIFF SHOULD A THEENG: 
——_ L SAY ‘OH, Ger gerlne” EVERY MAN 

TOF MUST DECIDE 
FOr tina AM 


WELL, HEAR THIS, WHOEVER'S yz WELL, GOSH... THAT'S GIVING 
IN, CHARGE... BLACK BiLty HE'S HAD A AIP TO AN 
JUST HELD UP THE LAUNDRY? HEAD START ESCAPING 
‘CAUSE YOU TWO CROOK / 

SHERIFFS 

CONFUSED 

ME?’ 


Z COUGH COUGH 2), 
@-QUEEIST 
ARE (G SPN DUSTING 


BucK LIP, 
WEE AMIGO. 


HEY MISTER -.- HAVE YOL! SEEN WELL, eens 
A FELLER DRESSED. ALL IN FOR NO’ ae 
BLACK GO THIS WAY GIDDiLy 
BLACK BILLY, ie BANDITs 
TO BE EXAc 


--- TAM iii ed 
Que ST 
MESS 


GIVE UP 
| ALREADY, 
BABA 

LOOBY ¥ 


THE MAYOR TLST HELD. 
UP THE BANIK---T THINKS 


AMAZING 

DEDUCTION, O GOOD 
My_CEAl AT BEING, 

' SHERIFF? HONEST! 


Bear crarr rae ais 
LAUNDEY | WE EVEN MASSE \ AWAY-Y-¥: 
SSED HIM ON 0 AY sur <7 GEEDIOPP 
KEOAD ‘ alt REA Dif 
LALNORY ve 


HEY, AMIGO? DEED vou 
SEE ys HOMBRE EEN A 
ORNS OUTFEE: 


OUCH # OOH! CACTUS! OH, 
BLAGie BILLY MUST BE TOUGH 
TO GO THIS-A-WAY # 


HMM / I DON’ 
THIN' HE DEED 
GO THEES 


L THINK THAT WAS BLACK / FRON NOW ON, T 
BILLY AGAIN. WHO TOLi N, id ‘EM FIRST AND 


THEES- NAS! 


RE ONS, 


i es mee 


GOT A 
okey + LLA 


DISGLISES / 


{ WELL, T GUESS T 
WHAT To OO 
NA ieee LIKE 


ILD, 
PLAINI 


NO! NO! IT MEAN HE KNows HOW 
WE LOOK, SO WE MuUsT BE 
: DISGLISE,TOOs 


TWAS JUST ABOUT 
TO. ue 


j 


een 


\ VEAH! THATS 

RUMP Te YEAHS THAT’ h* 

super) Seka 
KEEP YOU OUT 
OF My WAY? 


IN CASE YOU HAVEN'T GUESSED, 
IM_ BLACK BILLY” aay Now you 


BND THE. STOREKEED! 
SET A SPELL WHILE = 


te eg A MINUTE? 
OLE 


GOT A WH 
LANDRY BAS FI FULLA 
CLO: fan; rears Oniy 


EH? THROUGH THE BULLET 
RNOLES EEN QUEEKSTRAWS 
EE 


NI sHOMBRE 
MERECO ad 


Lt Hope L GET 
TOTHE CANDY 
< toys ye 


Earn ess Pe 
ANOTHER. BELT BAT? 


HAT CHANGES 


SPUTL ATTA “BOY, BABA 
AS. just 


By GOLLIES. BUT I'LL LET YOU Locic 
Po ee eee BILiy’ IN My. JAIL LE 
YO! GO OUTA BUSINESS 
fom YOURSELE AN', BE 
MY DEERTY AGAIN 


rs OKAYS 


ofED TEEN) 
wee Trin df 


AWFUL Pl Nellss aig, Ha BA 
EUENUALEY 


YOURE RiGHT/ xr WAS ¥ ‘KEEP LINRAVELIN', 
S0 Bossy YALE 
Re Fi eg 


50, MANY Oepess 
[ele BUT NO 
MORE S 


RUSTING! 


Es oe ours! / 


\ FOR THE LAST MONTH 


( SNOOPER AND BLABBER DETECTIVE 
AGENCY 7 I NEED YOUR HEL! 


re 


WHY, IT'S TEDDY 
TONSILTOSS, THE 
FAMOU 


NEVER MIND THAT! THERE WERE | 
I THOUGHT THERE NOW, IM NOT 
WERE TWO OF you! SO SURE! 


OH!_ANYWAY,YOU MUST HELP ME! 
MIKE MAHOGANY HAS BEEN STOLEN! 


MIKE MAHOGANY,,, 
YOUR FAMOUS 
VENTRILOQUIST. 

DUMMY? 


E'S A PICTURE OF WHAT HE LOOKS LIKE! 
WANT YOU TO RECOVER HIM FOR ME! 


YOU DON'T HAVE TO SHOW US 
HIS PICTURE! EVERYBODY 
KNOWS WHAT HE 
LOOKS LIKE! 


TELL US, MR. TONSILTOSS. WHAT MADE I CHOSE YOU TWO BECAUSE 

A FAMOUS PERSON LIKE YOU CHOOSE US? YOU ARE THE MOST) COMPLETELY 
OUR WONDERFUL RECORD? UNKNOWN DETECTIVES IN THE 

Za_OUR STERLING REPUTATION? ITY AN? I WANT THIS CASE 


KEPT A SECRET? 
F OUR COURAGE? | 
—( TRUSTWORTHINESS? 
pas 


\ 


\— BRAINS? 


Ri 


JF THE KIDS HEAR ABOUT THis, IT 
CAUSE ALOT OF SORROW, SO, WE 
Ss ae GET MIKE BACK WITHOUT 
ANYONE FINDING OUT! 


Y ACTING LIKE PLAIN Y 
EVERYDAY CITIZENS j} 
SO AS NOT TO 
AROUSE 
SUSPICION! 


say, sNooP, Y cLu PY cot you! He LOOKS Like 
THAT LOOKS hh CASE: ; = THE SNEAKY TYPE WHO 


Wg 


THAT'S NOT THE REAL MIKE MAHOGANY! IT'S JUST 
A DOLL COPY THAT THEY SELL EVERYWHERE! 


A GUY CAN'T EVEN BUY A 
BIRTHOAY PRESENT FOR 
HIS KID ANY MORE! 


ENOUGH OF THIS! 
ol 


WoULD HE STE. EAL 
A DUMMY 2 


OW WHAT THIS \| 
TITS ALL WE 


7 SURE Is FUNNY THE WAY LITTLE JACK LITTLE] 
KS EXACTLY LIKE IKE MAHOGANY! <= 
& 


“(BA.HA! ACHIP OFF 
THE SAME BLOCK! 


‘~ ( GRRR! SO,THEY 
] NK IT'S FUNNY, 
h Ye : _ a—_ EH? ya 


Mee MY ARCH 
ff EDDY 
\ I; ah “NSITOSS| 


vA RIGHT! AN? AS SOON 
f AS MY GANG GETS 

HERE, I'M GOING TO. 
BREAK HIM INTOA 


WHEN THEY SEE ME BUST uP THE REAL ARTICLE 


TO TI THEY'LL LAY OFF THE WISECRACKS! 
WiseceAces AND 


JOKES ABOUT ME 
LOOKING LIKE 
THIS DUMMY} 

ICAN'T PLAN a 


TF WAS A GOOD |DEA, 
JACK | TOO BAD WE 
\ eM A COUPLE 
IF POLICEMEN 
WITH US! 
Ww! 
§\ THEIR GIGGLING 
GOING ON! 


T HAPPENS 70 BE THE TRUTH! 
YOUR HANDS UP! 


HAR, HAR, HA\ 
OF CORNBALL 
am YOU DON'T E 
TO FALL FoR THAT 

OLD Gag! 


WHAT A cou?! 
LN ! 


, DON'T TAKE IT 
NOPE! HEH, HEH! 4 50 HARD, JACK! 
IT PAYS TO HAVE 5.) MAYBE YOU CAN 
VENTRILOQUIST ; a GET AJOB AS 
AROUND a | MIKE'S STAND-IN, 
SOMETIMES! Jem 5 Gf +s.WHEN YOU 
GET OUT OR J 
> VAIL! f 


(OUR\HAND IN HERE. 


HA! THE JOKE'S ON YOU! |) 


HERE COMES MYGANG 4 

DOWN FOR A MEETING! i ~ 
ij YOU'RE TRAPPED} f le 

TAKE HIM IN ze $ 

THAT CLOSET 

WITH A GAG! 


EVEN STARTING 70 |] 
DRESS LIKE HIM! 
yy HEH. HEH! fp 


HEH HEH! YOU LOOK 
MORE LIKE THAT DOLL 
EVERY DAY 


] / We've GOT A COUPLE OF CROOKED PRIVATE EVES 
WORKING WITH US, AND I WANT YOU TO\GO UP TO 
THEIR OFFICE FOR THE DETAILS! 


PIPE DOWN; NOU GUYS! 
IVE GOT SOME VERY 
IMPORTANT PLANS 
TO TELL YOU ABOUT! 

A BIG JOB! 


2542 GRAND BLVD. I'LL 
YOU GET UP THERE! ALL I / 
CAN SAY |S IT MEANS A 5% 


OF USt 


THEY'LL TELL YOU WHEN )) 


RIGHT: SO LONG, 
MIKE! HEH, HEMT 


i 


[Zeal 


OUGH Be | 
ADDRESS? >) 
a es, 


¥ YOU SAVED THE FORGET IT! I'M 
t DAY, BOYS! ¥ CALLING THE POLICE 
HOW MUCH DO. TO TELL THEM TO | 
OWE YOU ? PICK UP THE GANG } 
= AT OUR OFFICE: A 


THE COMBINED REWARDS Viwans ! 
FOR ALL OF THEM WILL BE | 1 HOPE MY / 
PLENTY FOR US! BESIDES,| LITTLE 
YOU DID MOST 
OF THE WORK! 


QUEEK 
SO THEES 
FAMOUS 
TEXAS JACKS 
CATTLE RANCH! 


THAT'S RIGHT, 
BABA LOOEY! 
I HEARS HE HAS 


MORE CATTLE 


T WONDER WHAT 
HE WANTS TO 
SEE US ABOUT? 


NOTE FROM 
HIM SAYS 
IT'S URGENT! 


QUICK DRAW, I 
BECAUSE I W 
A GANG OF RUSTLERS FOR ME, 


ua 


AH HA-—QUICK DRAW MEGRAW! 
YOU'VE COME AT LAST! . 


WESTERN 
ROOT BEER | 


OH, I'D SAY BETWEEN 
SIX AND TEN MILLION! 


COUPLA NICE 
ROUND 
FIGGERS 


THAT'S RIGHT, 

BOYS, AND 
THEY'RE ALL 
BROTHERS | 


TEXAS JACK! 
T NEVER HEARIO 
OF A FAMILY 
THAT BIG! 


4 FRAT mores 
THAT'S BECAUSE THEY ANTS? BUT. } 


NOT A GANG OF ME! WHY WOULD ANTS 
. THEY'RE A GANG 
mm OF ANTS 


THEY'RE PROBABLY 
HAVIN' A FAMILY 
BARBECUE, 
BABA BOY! 


WELL, WHATEVER THEIR BOSS! THAT ANT GANG 
REASON MIGHT BE, YOU'VE wet STOLE ANOTHER 
h ‘OP TH 7 r 


THIS IS A BREAK FOR \ GOES AFTER WHAT'S THAT, QUICK DRAW? 
YOU, QUICK DRAW! YOU al Le, NEED 
MIGHT BE ABLE TO TWO THINGS | 


ROUND UP THAT f A FLY SPRAYER AND A 
GANG TODAY! i MAGNIFYIN' GLASS! _/ 


ANTS HAVE SUCH LITTLE Fi 
NEEDED THIS MAGNIFYING GLASS 
RAIL, 


LP bi 
THAT MAKES SENSE, BUT 
WHAT FOR HAVE t GOT THEES 
LY SPRAVER, QUEEKSTRAW ? 


AUSE ITMAKES A 
BE ANT GUN THAN 
A SIX-SHOOTER DOES, 
BABA! 


/ NOuRE 

A PRETTY 

TY SMART FELLA 
SOMETIMES, 
QUEEKSTRAW! 


I HEAR cows 
MOOING, 
QUEEKSTRAW! 


50 DO I,BABA, 
AND THEY'RE 

MOOING FROM 

BEHIND THOSE 


WHAT DO WE DO NOW, 
QUEEKSTRAW? WE 
CAN'T USE THE FLY 
SPRAY ON THOSE 
TWO CROOKS! 


& \/T GOTTA HAND IT To You, 
CHARLIE, TRAINING THOSE 
STO DO YOUR DIRTY WORK 


E 1S AN UNUSUAL WAY TO 
RUSTLE 


WE'LL FIRST HAVE TO CAPTURE THE 
ANTS, THEN COME BACK HERE AND 
CAPTURE THOSE TWO CROOKS} 


HOW DO YOU INTEND 
TO CAPTURE THE 
ANTS FIRST? 


] AND YOU, BABA BOY, IGETIT, - 
WILL BE DISGUISED AS }/ QUEESTRAW! 
\ MY POORER, BUT NOT WHEN THE 
ANTS COME TO 
STEAL OUR 
CATTLE, WE 
STEAL THEM! 


GRAZIN' I 


I.GOT AN ANTEATER 


IN THE FIELD 


WITH THE CATTLE! 
T RENTED HIM 
FROM THE ZOO 
FOR A DOLLAR! 


iS WA) ia 
ANTS TO TRY 


THOSE DAD-BURNED ANTS ARE 
i 7 STEALIN' MY ANTEATER! 


sT REMEMBERED, 
RAW... THE LAST 
CHASED THOSE 


I BET THE 
ANTS ARE 
TRYING TO 


OF OUR 
CATTLE ! 


THEY ONLY GOT ONE 
j oa AND HE SURE IS A 
{ HERE COME THE } si 4 
ANTS NOW, * 
CHARLIE! 


FUNNY- LOOKIN’ 
CRITTER, TOO! 


WHAT THE HECK ! / AN ANTE _ | TRAT'S WHAT I AIM TO FIND 
THAT'S NO COW, } WOULD A OUT! HITCH UP OUR WAGON 

YOU POPES! IT'S R ERS? 4 \. WHILE I PUT THE ANTS: 

AN ANTEATER! INTO THE BACK! 


= 
WHAT'S YOUR WE'RE GOING TO PAY THAT 
PLAN, CHARLIE? 7 NEW RANCHER AVISIT TO 
FIND OUT WHO HE REALLY IS! THE BE A LAWMAN , HE 
OUT OF THE WAGON { WON'T KNOW He's 
SO THEY CAN BEING ROBBED! 
STEAL HIS 
CATTLE ! 


HOWDY, BOYS | 
MY NAME IS 
PROFESSOR ZARKO, AND I 
WAS WONDERING IF YOU 
COULD ANSWER A 
FEW QUESTIONS! 
WHY, SURE! I ONCE 
WON TEN CENTS 
ON A.Qui2 SHOW! 


WHAT KIND OF \ ABOUT RANCHIN’! 
QUESTIONS DO 


YOU SEE, LM. 
YOU WANT TO THINKING ABOUT 


BECOMING A. 
CATTLE 
RANCHER | 


THOSE TWO )) 
FELLAS 


LOOK — 4 
FAMILIAR 


MY FIRST QUESTION JS... 
WHAT'S A COW? 


THAT'S SIMPLE... 
IT's A woe 
SPELLED 
BACKWARD! 


ITHIN’I BETTER )( ui i 7 Goee/es/ THE ANTS 
FOLLOW THE ONE ? ARE IN THERE! BUTI 
WHO EES GETTING \. THINS I KNOW HOW 
OFF THE WAGON: s z J ~—, TO STOP Ti t 
of a | “Oe 
| 
“ama | 


QUICK, QUEEKSTRAW! 
ARREST THOSE TWO 
HOMBRES! THEY'RE 

THE CATTLE 
RUSTLERS | 


NOT SO FAST, ANTS! 
YOU GOT A DATE WE! 
A JAR IN THE JAIL! 


ROOKS SHOULDN'T GET YOU SAID IT, 
N JAIL, BABA LOOEY! | QUEEKSTRA\ 
Do TIME i Hf EE! 
ITY Qi TIONS: 
UK, YUK, YUK { 


Mrs. Quail scurried down the forest trail 
creating a small whirlwind of flying leaves 
as she ran toward the hollow tree where the 
Wise Old Ow! lived with his son, Little Hoot, 

“Mr. Owl! Mr. Owl!" she clucked, “oh, 
Please help me! My babies are lost!” 

“Whooo, me?" Little Hoot replied in sur- 
prise before he realized that Mrs. Quail had 
mistaken him for his father, the Wise Old Owl. 

"Oh, dear!" Mrs. Quail exclaimed when 
she saw she'was talking to’such a small owl. 
“You're not the Wise Old Owl.” 

“But I'm a Wise Young Owl!” Little Hoot 
assured her proudly, “and I'll be glad to 
help you find your babies.” 

"Do you really think you could find my 
Jost boys? You're not much older than they 
are,” she worried. "Oh, I do wish that the 
Wise Old Owl was home,” she wailed. 

"There, there, Mrs. Quail,” Little Hoot 
soothed the distraught mother, “tell me how 
they got lost, and I will find them.” 

"We were headed for the big Clearing, the 
one with the fallen log,” she explained. “One 
minute they were right behind me and the 
next, they were gone. I just know something 
terrible has happened. They always stay 
right in line behind me,” she sobbed. 

"I know the place,” Little Hoot nodded. 
“You just wait right here and I'll bring them 
back before you know it,” Little Hoot prom- 
ised as he hurried off. 

“T'll search for them scientifically, jus 
Father taught me, so first I'll look for cls 
Little Hoot muttered to himself as he headed 
for the clearing. 

"Aha," he hooted‘out loud, “a broken twig. 
And foot prints in the soft dirt,” he noticed, 
walking around the clearing. "Mmmm, they 
all seem to have disappeared now, and all in 


t like 


different directions.” 

Little Hoot sat down on the fallen log to 
think. “If I were a little quail, where would 
1 go? They always follow the leader,” he 
mused. “Hey! I'll bet that’s il! They got tired 
of playing ‘follow the leader’ and are prob: 
ably playing some more exciting game. That 
would certainly explain the separate trails,” 
he reasoned, 

“Ally, ally, out in free!” Little Hoot hooted 
as loud as he could. 

A minute later, the first little quail ap: 
peared from under a thicket. Then two others 
came out from behind a nearby tree, and the 
last little quail popped out of the hollow log 
Little Hoot was sitting on. 

“What's the idea of spoiling our game?” 
they asked when they saw that it was Little 
Hoot who had called the end of the game. 

“Your mother is worried,’ Little Hoot 
scolded gently. "I came to take you back,” 

“Gee,” they all cheeped, “we didn't mean 
f® worry her. We only wanted to have a 
little fun. We get tired of ‘follow the leader,’ ” 

“Well, | know a game that will be fun and 
still won't worry your mother,” Little Hoot 
ried as he gathered the quails around 
m and explained the plan. 

“Hurrah! We can be soldiers, That sounds 
fun,” they cheered. 

J right! Ready!" Little Hoot called when 
the four quails were in line behind him. 
“Hoot, tvo, three, four! Hoot, two, three, 
four,” he hooted as he. marched ahead of 
them and led his happy army back to their 
anxious mother. 

"Little Hoot, you really area Wise Little 
Owl,” Mrs. Quail thanked him happily. 

"Oh, it was nothing, Mrs, Quail. Mere 
child's play,” Little Hoot laughed modestly, 


LOOK AT THAT FACE! 
KNOW HE WAS A CROOK 7) 


LOOK AT THE WEAK CHIN ANO 
LOW FOREHEAD ON THE 

BIG ONE! SURE SIGNS .{ 
OF A LAWBREAKER! 


AND THE LEETLE ONE i> 
HAS SHIFTY EYES 
AND AN EVIL 

GRIN! 


LOOK AT THAT PAIR! DISHONEST 

AS THE DAY IS LONG! 
THEY 

LOOK LIKE 

BANDIDOS , 

ALL RIGHT! 


WEAK CHI 
FOREHEAD... 


SHIFTY EYES... ¥ 
EVIL GRIN... 


WE BETTER GET OVER TO THE Z HI, SHERIFF! WHAT'S ZAM! SO/L/NG MAD, \, 
TOWN PRINT SHOP! Ti ap Sz ZA THAT IS! TAKE ALOOK }) 
MUST BE SOME MISTAKE! | el AT THIS | 


I THOUGHT WE 
\ LOOKED FAMILIAR ! 


YIPE! THAT ISN'T THE PICTURE. D 
THAT WAS SUPPOSED TO f AB PICTURE WAS GOING IN THE 
BE ON THAT POSTER! Pe PAPER TODAY AND I RAN IT 
T ON THIS POSTER INSTEAD! 
COMMITTED 
ANY CRIMES! 


UNLESS YOU 
COUNT. 
DOUBLE 

PARKING ! 


I'M AFRAID SO! I JUST SENT A aH 
BATCH OF FIVE HUNDRED TO WELL, LETS 
START GETTING THEM, 
W(ULP!) SADDLE CITY. E DOWN + 
COUNTY SEAT! W i 
BETTER GET OVER 


SAY, THOSE 
TWO FELLERS 
ARE TAKING 


V3 THIN! WE 
SHOULD START 
“ RUNNING! 


a 


SIGH!) THIS IS GOING TO 
; HURT YOU MORE THAN 
. ME, OLD PAL! 


V2 THIN’ I KNOW W 
WHAT QUEEKSTRAW 
IS GOING TODO! Jie 


QUICK: LET'S 
DUCK INTO THIS 


YOU TWO SEE ANYBODY } 
GO BY HERE? 


DON'T WORRY,\ WHO KNOWS , ¥ | 


YOUR TAIL I MIGHT 
WEEL GROW START ANEW 
t " FASHION 
THIS WAY! 


KID! STOP DEFACING 
T POSTER! WE'RE 
LOOKING FOR f 
THOSE TWO! 


DOGGONE KIDSis ALWAYS 
DRAWING BEARDS AND 


G BULLE 
ER US 


(PUFF! PANT!) WE FINALLY. 
MANAGED TO DIICH THOSE 
REWARD HUNTERS. QUEEKSTRAW! © 
WHAT ARE WE GONG 
TO DO NOW? 


GIVE 
APIECE OF OUR / 
1S 


YORE LITTLE PRINTIN' ERROR 
HAS CAUSED USA LOT OF 
TROUBLE AND SEVEN INCHES 
OF SILKY HORSEHAIR! 


TM SORRY, BUT 
WHAT CAN IDO 


T'LL TELL YOU WHAT, AND 
YOU DON'T DO IT, I'LL Toss 
YOU IN JAIL! 


iF 


WELL, WE'RE BACK IN 
SADDLE CITY, AND 
NOBODY IS. 

CHASING US! 


THE PREENTER 
AND_HIS MEN 


DIDA 
GOOP JOB! 


HEH. HEH! I NEVER THOUGHT 
IT WOULD FEEL SO GOOD TO 
BE UNWANTED! 


UNWANTE, 


AUGIE D0GGIE 


Bei Tok, 


RD 
yar 


T'M GOING HOME 
_A\_ AND ASK MY DAD 
SS, TO TAKE ME! 


HI, PADDY OF PADDIES! 
WILL YOU TAKE ME 
TO THE CIRCUS? 


WHEN DOES IT 
START, AUGIE, 
MY BOY? 


THAT'LL BE ye 
FIVE peeea he DOLLARS! 
A TICKET 


LKSt BUT IT'S FIVE DOLLARS 
1 NO TICKET, NO CiRcus! 
THAT'S THE WAY THE 
BIG TOP SPINS | 


Uf 
A 


Y THAT WAS ARPCULALDUE PRICE re Wee 
ASKIN’ FOR THOSE TICKETS { TELS 
YOU A CIRCUS FOR TREE, SON! 


OKAY, DAD-WHO-TRIES: 
SO-HARD*TO-PLEASE : 
LET'S SEE WHAT YOU 


MY_FIRST TRICK WILL BE A 
JUGGLING ACT! I WILL JUGGL! 
SIX POP BOTTLES AT ONE TIME! 


YAHOO! My PoP Is Tops ) leg w 
OF THE BiG TOP! 
| ae 
LOOK, SON... { 
NO HANDS! ' 
rit 4 


LADIES AND GEN 
AUGIE! I ae oop 


EF 

fi GH DISTANCE 
INTO AGLASS | 
OF WATER! / 


( kow's THis d BE CAREFUL DAD! 


Ge “AL (® THEY SHO! 


SMABH ON our 


{_ ARE YOU ALL RIGHT, DAD? say 
SOMETHING! 
any 


Z/M ALL RIGHT, SON! 
ITONLY HURTS WHEN 
T LAUGH! oh HA? 


TN GONNA DiVE_ 
FROM THE FENCE! / 


NO BUTS, AUGIE! 
HERE GOES 
NOTHING: 

io! 


GERONIMO! 


MISSED THE GLASS 


POOR DAD! HE COMPLETELY y 
SPOILED His rove i 


COME ON, YOU WILD ANIMAL ! 
SIT ON THIS CHAIR! 


I DON'T. 
THINK HE 
UNDERSTANDS 
YOU TOO WELL, 
DAD 


TLL TEACH THIS DOS WHO'S: 


BOSS AROUND HERE! @ 


NICE DOG! 
NICE DOG! 


RUN FOR IT, DADDY! I THINK 
FOUND GUT WHO'S 80S! 


HE 
Fi 


I WAS WATCHING YOU PERFORM! | 

HELLO, AGAIN® A ‘YOU'VE GOT TALENT AND THERE'S) 
I'VE GOT GREAT | 1@ A JOB OPEN FOR YOU IN THE - 

ge NEWS FOR YOU? ™ CiRCUS! x 


Fae 
\ WERE 6002, 
DA 


FTER ALL, HOW MANY SONS 
4 HEY HAVE A FATHER 
1G SUCCESS IN oa 
HE CIRCUS? 


THAT'S MY DAD WHO SAID I 

sah. THAT! 
HA, HAL 

Hele’ FUNNY! Y) 
ple 


Commander Jets says: 
(“Hey kids, they're jet-fast” hd 


Super Jes 


COOLER + LIGHTER + MADE 
STRONGER TO LAST LONGER 4 


ARCH-GARD® 
Cushions the “f 
foot at all 

2 vital pointe 


SEND FOR YOURS TODAY! 


© Mall to: Space Map. 
Box 1093, General Post Office New York 1,.N, Y= 
Pleaee send me Hammond 
Exploration, | ercione 28¢ in eo 


Name. 

@ 
Adres: e 

« all J 
Cie 8 ee ome ° Ey Ball-Band, Minas 
Cooeseseseeasseaaessater s =n _ 


This is a Moosegoose 


Chet A 


ie CARAMELS I 


